CHAPTER    XX
THE   LAST  NIGHT

"JUIST  ANOTHER  SAX   NIGHTS,   JAMIE,"  JESS

would say, sadly. " Juist fower nichts noo,
an* you'll be awa." Even as she spoke seemed
to come the last night.

The last night! Reserve slipped unheeded
to the floor. Hendry wandered ben and but
the house, and Jamie sat at the window
holding his mother's hand. You must walk
softly now if you would cross that humble
threshold. I stop at the door. Then, as now,
I was a lonely man, and when the last night
came the attic was the place for me.

This family affection, how good and beautiful
it is. Men and maids love, and after many
years they may rise to this. It is the grand
proof of the goodness in human nature, for it
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